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State, and his Ministers live and work in the old-fashioned
bedrooms above. You go up in the single elevator and walk
down corridors filled with cardboard boxes and small
facking cartons.   These are the files of the Foreign Office.
t seemed to me that nothing could dramatize more faith-
..fully the chaos of this bewildering world than to see these
packages standing on this uneven floor, dispatched there
from the magnificence of the Quai d'Orsay.
Turning the corner in the corridor, I bumped into one
of these bundles, knocked it over, and spilled its contents.
Stooping down in the dim hall, I found myself rearranging
heavy sheets of important-looking vellum blazing the Seal
of Turkey.
The hotel bedroom furniture has not been taken out of
the office of the Minister of Foreign Affairs. There were
only a few suites with sitting-rooms in the hotel. The
Minister of Foreign Affairs didn't get one. And neither did
the Minister of Finance.
The marshal himself has several rooms, including a
dining-room down the hall, for he lives as well as works at
the Hotel du Pare. In his own sitting-room the tall window
is covered by a flimsy lace drapery. The room is panelled,
nearly to the ceiling, in old provincial style. Pictures rest
on the ridge of the panelling, silhouetted against a high
strip of white plastered wall. The marshal's desk belongs
to the hotel. They sent it up from the manager's office when
the Marshal of France moved in.
The courtyard connects the du Pare with the Hotel
Majestic. This hotel is reserved for visitors to the Govern-
ment, and officials float back and forth under a covered
arch.
The various departments are centred around town, and
all the hotels in Vichy are full. Instead of the Philo Vance
atmosphere of its block-square building on the Boulevard
St.-Germaine, the Director General of Surete Nationale
operates the surveillance of the Deuxihne Bureau from the
basement of the Hotel du Russie. The Ministre de Pln-
t&ieur works there too. A dumb waiter is used to speed up
their exchange of papers.
The United States embassy is around the corner in a
small French house, and Admiral Leahy is very comfortable